THE     BREAK     WITH     FR I C K.
The stars are watching             Sleep sweetly then,
over head,                               Good night!
By now, Andy had become an oracle upon questions
of international trade and politics. He had annoyed
President McKinley no little by an artful campaign of
opposition to annexation of the Philippines. In letters
to the newspapers, interviews and occasional magazine
articles he took free and positive part in the internal
affairs of Great Britain as well as in all measures of pub*
lie moment in America. An English editor journeyed
to Skibo and asked Carnegie to write an article on "Or-
ganization in Business/* "Yes,** replied the iron master,
"I can do it but my price may be too high for you/*
"Oh, that will be all right/* responded the delighted
editor. "Name your own price/* "Well/* replied Andy
quickly, "I couldn't let you have it at less than the
knowledge has cost me. Suppose we say five million dol-
lars, which will be very much less than cost!"
Sailing for America on the fine, new, seven-day
Oceanic, Andy told a knot of solemn British journalists
that he conducted his business on the simple principle
of the Golden Rule. "Gentlemen/* he said without the
flicker of an eye-lash, "my partners are not only part-
ners but a band of devoted friends who never had a
difference. I have never had to exercise my power andi
of this I am very proud. Nothing is done without a
unanimous vote and I am not even a manager or direc-j
tor. The way my young partners differed from me ana
beat me many a time was delightful to behold. I never
enjoyed anything more than to get a sound thrashing
at the hands of these young geniuses. No man will make
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